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An Esthetic Daughter and a Superla-
tive Practical Pa.

A few months ago the daugshter of a !
Rocklsad man, who has grown com-
fortably well off in the small grocer
line, was sent away to a ‘‘female co
lege,” and last week arrived home for

The old man was

train arrived, with the old horse in the
delivery-wagon to convey his daughter
and her trunk to the house. When the
train had stopped a bewitching array of
w and a wide-brimmed "hat
d from the car and tlung itself in-
to the elderly party’s arms.
“ Why, you superlative pa!” she ex-
elah:'ed. “I'm so utterly glad to see
ou.
i Tzold man wl')as'sgmewhat unnerved
greeting, but he recognized the
sgﬂa!.in eloa!klrin his grip asofl?e identi-
cal piece of property he had paid for
with the bay mare, and he sort of squat
itup in his arms, and planted a kiss
where it would do the most good, with
a rt that sounded above the noise of
the In a brief space of time the
trunk and its attendant bagrage were
loaded into the wagon, which was soon

-

bum les te | be _
" Fag over the hubbles toward home. 19,000 to 15,000 feet in height.

' Pa, dear,” said the yonng miss, sur-
veying the team with a critical eye, “*do
you o:"nuder this quite excessively be-

| ments are

SCIENCE AND INDUSTRY.

—A school for railroad officials has
been established in Germany. Here
employees are instructed in railroading.

—Chemical science has receutly suc-
ceeded in extracting the coloring matter
from human hair. Three coloring pig-
found—ryellow, red and
black—the various shades being pro-
duced by mixture. it appears that in
pure golden hair there isonly the yellow
pigment; in red hair the red is mixed
with more or less yellow:; while in dark
hair the black is always mixed with yel-
low and red—even the blackest hair
containing as much red pigment as the
very reddest—the lighter colors being
overpowered by the black.

—The results of soundings over the
bed of the Atlantic have made elear, it
is believed, the existence through the
middle of the ocean, extending from
north to south, of a sunken ridge, often
less than 1,000 fathoms from the sur-
face, while on either side the water has
a depth of from 3,000 to more than

| 3,450 fathoms; so that the elevation of
| the ocean’s bottoin required to make
| these depths dry land would bring up

between them & mountain range from
The
higher points of th's sunken ridge now
form the islands ot the Azores.

—The English journals, in discussing

gest as a protection or remedy a law

j 'F. returned the old man, with | the question of domestic poisons, suz-
a
?

air; “quite excessively beyond |

nd Warren? [ consider it
somewhat about ten mile beyond War-
rem, countin’ from the Bath way, if
that's what you mean."’

“Oh, no, you don’t understand
me," the daughter explained ; “I mean
this horse and gon. Do you think

are soulful?

svmphony, or even a simple poem,
and appear as intensely utter to one on
home as one counld express?

The man twisted uneasily in his

: and muttered something about he

o you think they |
be studied apart in the light of a |

believed it used to be used for an ex-
l»mn—- before he bought it to de- |
iver in, but the conversation ap- |
peared to be traveling in such a lone- |
some direction that he fetched the horse |
a resounding crack on the rotunda, and |
the severe jolting over the frozen ground
preveated further remarks. l
“¢ Oh, there is that lovely and consum-
mate ma!” screamed the returned col-
legiatess, as they drove up at the door;
and tly she was lost in the em-
:!r;m of a motherly woman in specta-
th: Well, lluharila." ahaid thg‘:lld man, at |
sa e, a3 he ni a piece of
bmrpg:r the lum withphis owg knife,
“an’ how d’ you like your school ?"*
s« Well, there, now you're shou—
I mean, I consider it far too beyond,"
replied the danghter. * It isunquench-
ably ineffable. The girls are so sump-
tuously stunning—I mean grand—so
exquisite—s» inlense. And then the
the balls, the rides—oh, the
past weeks have been one sublime har-
mony."
“is so—I s’pose 50, nervously |
the old man, as he reached for
his third cup, * half full ’—* but how

about your books—readin’, writin’,
grammar, rule o' three—how about
them

« Pa,.don’t,” exclaimed the daughter, |

; “theruleof three! gram-

mar! It is French, and musie, and
painting, and the divine in art that has |
made my school life the boss—1 mean |
that have mndgmd it one unbrogim ﬂov; |
of rhythmic bliss—incomparably and
exquisitely all but.”

e]The un:i:ld his wi{glookfd:
h plesswym {ntucho er across the table. |

m a8 pause the old lady |
“How do you like the biscuits,
?‘U

¢ They are too utter for anything,»
gushed the accomplished young luﬁy,
*‘and this plum preserve is simply a poem
in itself.”

The old man abruptly rose from the

‘table and went out of the room, rubbing |

his head in a dazed and benumbed man- |
ner, and the mass convention was dis- |
solved. That night he and his wife sat |
alone by the stove until a late hour, and

at the breakfast-table the next morning l

he on his plate with the
handle of m and remarked :
. me an' your mother have

been talkin’ the thing over, an’ we’ve |

come to the conclusion that this board-
in’-school business is too utterly all but
too much nonsense. Me an’ her con-
gider that we haven't lived sixty-odd
consummate for the purpose of
raisin’ & curiosity, and there’s goin’ to
‘be a stop put to this unquenchable fool-
ishness. l;o;'iedm you've hﬁuished
that poem sausage an’that -

hony of twisted doughnut, you tak:y;lt:'
5“ up-aain. in less'n two seconds, an’
' off that fancy gown an’ put on a
giku‘. an’ then e%?ne downphem an’

help your mother wash dishes. I want
it m understood that there ain’t

gin‘ to be no more rythmic foolishness l Cassius, when Bru

this house so long’s your superlative
ps an’ your lovely an’ consummate ma’s
runnin®’ the ranch. You hear me, Ma-
riaf"

Maria was listening.—Rockland (N.
¥.) Courver.

One of Boston’s =(};r Condnetors.

were riding home from the re-

f the other ngt.emoon. and discuss-
ing, as the car bumped along, the vari-
ous compositions which had been per-
‘formed. **Which do you think was the
best?’ one. *“*Well," said the
other, “*on the whole that lovely noc-
turn of Choppin pleased me most’'—the
name of the composer is spelled as she
it.- The conductor was

up fares at that moment, and

t pale, but recovering himself in a
moment, he said, as he pun{:hed a t.ick‘i

«“Showpang, if you please,” an

::.'ihdout upon the rear platform, while

the amateur musical critics gazed after
him in speechless wonder.— Boston Jour- |

nal. e

—An Eoglish writer says that the
middle-class Englishman, as a rule,

does mot
sics and h.zssional treatises, but waits

for his at thohebook club or circu-
Iating library. There are instances
where

authors are asked to lend their
ies by men of ten times their income. |

ne and china may be bought, but
books must be hired; for, says the
writer, the English are educated to the

mol reading, but not to paying for

prohibiting the use of arsenic in the

| manufacture of an;” and all fabries for
| domestic pur

ses —that is, in all those
processes which leave the arsenic in the
tinished goods. It appears that the
trade interests invilved in this practice
have been subjected to scientific investi-
gation, and the alleged advantages in
employment of arsenic for wall papers,
ete., are shown to be for the most part
imaginary. Amu::F the paper stainers
the use of arsenical pigments is being
abandoned, and in other industries also
they are much less resorted to than for-
merly. But, notwithstanding this, and
the well-known fict that two or three
grains of the article will destroy life,
the production of arsemic in England
last year was nearly 5,000 tons.

—aA recent writer on the phenomena of
friction asserts that a large portion of
the friction of engines is the resnlt of
tight cylinder packing, and that in set-
ting out packing it should be ouly tight
enough to keep the steam from passing,

Our Young Folks.

THE BEST THAT WE CAN.

* Icannot do much,” said a little star,
*To make the dark world bricht!
My silvery beams cannot strugel= far,
brough the folding gloom o night!
But I'm unly part of God's groat plan,
And I'll cheertully do the best that I can!™

“* What is the use,” said a fleccy cloud,
** Of those few drops that [ hold?
They will hardly bend the lily proud,
_Though caught in her cup of gold?
Yot Iam n part of God's great plan,
So my treasares I'll give as well ns 1 ean!™

A child went merrily forth to piay,
_But a thought, like & silver thread,
Kepr winding in and our all day,
Throowh the buppy zolden head;
Mother said: ** Dariineg. do all youn ean!
For you are a part of God's great plan!™

Bhe knew no more than the glancinge star,
Nor the cloud with its chalice full!
How, why, and for what, all strange thinzs
were?
=he was only a child at school!
But she thought: It is part of God's great

plan
That even 1 should do all that [ ean!™

8o she helped a younger child alons,
When the road was rough to the feet,
Amnd she sang from the heart a Httle sonz,

That w= all thought passing sweet;
And her father, a woary, Hikworn man,
Said: = I, too, will do the best that I can!”

Our best! Ah, children, the bast of us
Must hid» our faces away,

When the Lord of the vineyvard comes to look
At our task at 1the cloge of day!

But fn? strength from above, "tis the Master's

plan,
We'll pray, and we'll do the best that we can.
—Epizscopal Regixter,

-

THE PORTER'S IRON (OLLAR.

About sixteen miles from St. Peters- |

burg, in the midst of a wide plain, stands
the Czar’s country palace of Tsarskoe-
Selo (Czar's Village), the great park of
which is a very pretty place in fine sum-
mer weather. All through June and
July you may see the Russian children
running about under the trees by scores,

with a shouting and laughing that would |

do the Czar's heart good to hear, if he
were anywhere within reach. In every
shady spot youn are pretty sure to find a
picnie party making merry on the grass,
with two or three well-filled lunch-
baskets beside them; and when youn
come to the little summer-houses near
the lake, you will most likely find at

least half a dozen people in each, gather- |

[ =)

ed around a big bowl of progtokvash,

| which is the Russian name fore_rds and

this being also best done by degrees, | g
of the park, for it has a boat-house tilled

setting out the rings a little, then block-
ing the crosshead, and testing by allow-
ing steam in the crank end of the cylin-
der. When no steam passes, the rings
are tight enough. In cylinders that
have run for some time it 1s impossible
to make a piston tight without reboring.
Care is also requisite, in making a com-
plete revolution of the engine by hand,
after -setting out the rings, to see that
the packing does not stick in any of the
smaller portions of the cylinder. Again,
an engine that requires constant lubri-
cationsin the cylinder to prevent squeak-
ing needs attention, as generally the
rings will be found too tight or the cylin-

| der out of line.

PITH AND POINT.

—Always judge a man by his depth,
instead c?; hisdg?engt.h.—{)etroit E‘ree
Press.

—Many a man owes his success in life
to the hisses of his enemies, instead of
the plaudits of his friends.— Whitehall
Times.

—A young lady who was squeezed be-
tween two freight cars says it felt jusi
like trying on a new pair of corsets.—
Philadelphia Chronicle-Herald.

—The man who has all knowledge at
his fingers' ends should not bite his

nails: he might bite off more than he |

could conveniently chew.—Boston Tran-
88‘?‘5{;1.

—*The truth always Jm.ys in the
end’' is an old saying, and that is the
reason, pl:robably, why there is so little
of it told at the beginning of any busi-
ness transaction.—Somerville Journai.

—A geatleman went into a Pearl
street dry-goods store vesterday, and
asked for ten yards of “nak
bric.” The young lady blushed and
said: *“I guess you mean undressed
cambric.”” “Oh, yes; that's it."—
Alhany .-!gm.

—This Man is very Busy. Heis pushed
for time. He looks as if he More
on his hands than he could accomplish.
We feel Sorry for him. He has an im-
portant Eng ent to Keep, and he is
Hurrying up Matters to Meet it. He is
to be hung at Noon to-morrow.—Denver
Tn’buml.; Pn;lner. —

—A Broo man owns thirty dogs.
We didn’t mg;oaa that so much grind-
ing poverty could be centered in one
man in that City of Churches. The in-
dividual who owns five dogs is generally
an object of charity. What must be the
destitution of the man who owns thirty?
—Norristown Herald.

—+¢ Brutas, bay not me!™ remarked
who was in the

genteel hair-dressing was about to

anoint his customer'’s face with the aro- |

matic bay rum. This is important,
showing, as it does, that the barber of
classic days followed the same course as
does his successor of the present time.—
New IHaven Register.

A Typical American.
In a recent address before the Chicago

books, except a few clas- |

Historical Society, Hon. Issac N. Ar-
nold related the following characteristic
| incident of the late Willilam B. Ogden:
| 1Irecall an incident which illustrates
| Ogdens's energy, and is characteristic.
| On one occasion, in conversation with a
| lady, who, born to affluence, was re-
{ duead to poverty, and who was asking
! his advice how her inexperienced sons

and daughters could earn a livelihood,
| to the question: “What ean they do?"

he rephed: *If I was in the position of
. your sons, if [ eould do nothing better, 1

would hire myself out to diEmrotames
with my fingers, and when 1 earned
enough to buy & hoe I would digwith it,
and so I would climb up. If your sons
are healthy and willing to work they
will find enough to do, and if they can
not begin at the top let them begin at
the bottom, and very likely they will be
all the better for it. I was born close
by a sawmill, was early left an orphan,
christened in a mill pond, graduated at
a log school-house, and, at fourteen,
fanecied I could do anything I tarned my
hand to, and nothing was impossible,
and ever since, madam, I have been
trying to prove it, and with some snc.
eess.”

cream.
This lake is one of the great ** sights™

with a model of every kindof boat in
the world, down to Greenland fishing-
boats and Polynesian war-canoes: and
when they are all sent floating over the
lake after dark, hung with ecolored

lamps, they make a very fine show, in- |

deed. But there is something even bet-

ter worth seeing a little farther on, and |
that is the Palace Museum, filled with |

strange presents which have been given
to the Russian Czars by various Kings,
savage or civilized, from a jeweled sword
presented by the first Napoleon to a
Persian carpet sent by the Ameer of

| Bokhara.
i

| eurious
| comes in notices at once.

{ made a poor job of it.

cam- |

|
|
|

|

On & tabie near the door lies a very
relic, which every one who
Iitis a large

Ker, in St. Nicholas,
—_—

Wide-Awake Land.

long ngo,” said mamma.
wish I never had to go to bed!”

ly tucked nway.
and Fred's eves becan to close.

Ver;
soon he heard a little voice from some-
| where, and started up.

L]
| Perched on his knee was the quearest
|

little man he had ever seen.

i hand he held a long pin, and this he oft-

en thrust at Fred.

[  **What are you doing that for?”
asked Fred. +*“To keep vou awake,”
said the little dwarf. -*Youere in Wide-

Awake Land, and no one goes to sleep | Staviow Grearrad: L Thet artisle of Foare

| Doctor, has created quite a whirlwind. Are

here.™
~ Fred sat up in bed and looked about.
'Was it really
Needn't he ever go to bed again? =0,
I am glad!?” he said.

deed, from that day forth, the porter
was always civil to everybody.--David

Come, Freddie, time you were in bed
* Don’t want to go!"” cried Fred. «I

But in a few moments Fred was snug-
Everything grew dim,

| death.
In one |
| at our oflice as to the validity of the article,

EXCIT/MENT IN ROCHESTER.

The Comaotion Caused by the Statement
of a Physlcian.

An prasual article from the Rochester, N.
Y., DeAvcrat and Chronicle, was republishedin
this ptper recently, and has been a subject of
mugl conversation, both in professional circles
anson the street. Apparently it caused even
more commotion in Rochester, as the follow-
f1g from the same paper shows:

Dr. J. B. Henion, who is well known not
only in Rochester but in nearly every part of
America, sent an extended article to this pa-
P_er a few days since, which was duly pub-

ished, detailing his remarkable experience
and rescue from what seemed to be certain
1t would be impossible to enumerate
the personal inquiries which have been made

but they have been so numerous that further
investization of the subject was deemed an ed-
itorial necessity.

With this end in viewa representative of
this peper called on Dr. Hemion, at his resi-
dence cn St. Paul street, when the following

. the statements about the terrible condition

Wide-Awake Land? |

you were in, and the way you were rescued,

| such as you can sustain

There were many other boysand girls |

in this queer land, and most of them |

looked very unhappy.
| ** What is the matter?"” asked Fred of
{ a little boy who was erying hard.
*“I'm tired and sleepy,” sobbed the
boy. i
**Why don’t you
asked Fred.
| **Humph! T guess vou haven't been
here long. or you’d know."™
**No, I've just come:
nice."’
** Wait till you get sleepy.’ said the
boy.

go to sleep then?”

=

I think it's

! Land would be nice. 1 believe Sleepy
{ Land would be nicer now."

I *Yes,”" added Fred; ** but why can’t
| you go to sleep?”’

« Because the little men that you see
everywhere carry pins. They prick us
when we try to sleep. O, I'wish [ hadn't
come!” And the boy began to ery
again. Fred thought he was very silly,
and ran off to find some other new-
comer.
| Night came at last. Big lamps were
| hung on the trees and made the place as
| light as day. The little men were flying
| about to kecr the sleepy ones awake.

Fred got sleepy at last, and began to
nod. A little man thrust a big pin into
'him.  “*You must keep awake,”” he
said. Fred tried hard. but his eyes

| would shut, and then would come the
wicked pin. At last he sereamed aloud.

{ **Why, Fred! what is the trouble?”’

[ and he looked up. There was mamma.

“1 don’t like Wide-Awake Land,”

cried Fred, *Iwill go to sleep when

| you want me to after this.”

*Ithink you are dreaming, Fred,”

| replied mamma.

*I was, but I am awake now.”

“ Well, dear, you are in Sleepy Land

‘now. So good night, and pleasant
dreams.”—OQur Little Ones.

Shaping the Future.

Over the gateway of the new year ev-
ery one writes some new and inspiring
resolution.

I used to think Wide-Awake |

silver dish, rolled up like a sheet of pa- | have been full of selfishness, indifference |
r, so as to make a kind of funnel; and | or languor, but the days to come shall |

if you ask the old soldier who shows the
museum how it came to be ::g;_ated up
like that, he will give a knowmg grin.’
and ask if youever heard of Count Greg-
ory Orloft.

work!
future while it is the future. It stretches

This Gregory Orloff was a_ Russian | like a mountain lake at night. fading out
Count who lived about a hunCed years | into mist and yet reflecting in its mys-

ago, and was not only a Count. but an |

Admiral as well, though there were peo-

age the fleet by himself, instead of hav-
ing three or four excellent naval com-
manders to help him, he would have
But whatever
doubts there might be about his seaman-
ship, there could be none about his
strength, for he was one of the largest
and most powerful men in Russia, Like
many other giants, he was. perhaps,
just a little too fond of showing off his
great strength. Nothing pleased him
more than to bend a horseshoe between
his fingers, or pull out of the ground a
stake which no one else could move;
and if one of his sailors turned mutin-

ous, and began to make a noise, Orloft |

would just take him by the throat, and
shake him as a eat shakes a mouse, aft-
er which the brawler was usually quiet
enough.

Now, it happened that one night this

' strong-handed Admiral was at an even-

|

' table, and, taking up a

ing party at the palace, and, as he was
handing a bouquet of flowers to one of

the ladies, the silver paper which was |

wrapped areund it slipped off. Orlofl
said nothing. but stepped to the sup‘pcr-
silver dish,

| rolled it up like a piece of paper, put the

bouquet into it, and banded it to the
Jady; and this is the dish you sce in the
museum.

Not long after this Orloff arrived in
St. Petersburg from a journey. and was
met at his own door by a messenger
from the palace, who told him that the
Empress particularly wished to see him,
and that he must go to her at once.
Some men would have waited to put on
their finest clothes, and to make them-

| selves look quite gay and dandified;

but the Admiral was used to obeying
orders at once, and off he started for the
palace, just as he was.

Now, while the Admiral had been
journeying, there had come to the pal-
ace 3 new hall-porter who had never
seen him before. This porter was a
strong fellow, though not nearly as big
as Orloff, and not a nice-tempered man
by any means; so when he saw the Ad-
miral’s big, coarse-looking, ugly figure
coming up to the door of the stately pal-
ace in a dusty traveling-dress, he shout-
ed fiercely:

*Be off, vou vagabond! You've no
business here! Who are you, I should
like to know?"

Orloff never answered, but stooped
and picked up a long iron bar that
fastened the door at night. One jerk of
his great strong hands twisted it around
the porter's neck like a ribbon, so that
the r fellow had to hold up the ends.

** Now. my boy,” said he, with a
broad grin, *“go and show yourself to
the Empress with that iron collar on,
and she will know who I am!"”

Then the porter knew at once that
this must be the terrible Count Orloff, of
whose strength he had heard so much,

and he fell on his knees to ask pardon. |

But Orloff only laughed, and told him
not to be quite so ready to judge a man
by his outside another time: and, in-

terious depths the very splendor of the
heavens. As we stand on the shores of

infinite possibilities which shine in it,
we forget that those glories are only the

| reflections of our own noblest purpose,

and that there is no beauty and light
there unless it be caught from ourselves.

The future is not a harvest ficld into
which we can wander at will and reap
the golden grain; it is an unsown field,
to be plowed and sown and watched and
worked upon with hourly fidelity and
daily toil, if its furrows are to be hidden
by the waving grain. There is nothing
there but the soil upon which to work;
evervthing else the worker must furnish.

nize and hold them; suns will shine,
rains fall, dews lie sweet and fresh under
the morning sky, but the end of the year
will find us as empty and poor as the
beginning, unless we yoke all these ele-
ments of success and drive them with a
firm and steady purpose.

Men and women who succeed greatly

of detail, and that he who conquers it
makes his conquest foot by foot. No

lowing resolution, solemnly made on
the first day of the year, consecrates
and redeems the time, but the heroic
and steady discharge of the least and
the smallest duty in the largest and the
most aspirinf spirit from sunrise to sun-
set, the whole year through. An hour
at a time is all the busiest man gets for
the grandest work, and to understand
that the hour in hand is the best that
will ever come in which to make one’s
soul visible and potential in action is to
have mastered the secret of success.
There is no form of imagination so fruit-
ful as that which is able to mass the
hours together and give their true pro-
portions in spite of their r and mean

resent hour is to know the value of the
whole future. The shining stretch of
that sea is as vast as the largest reach
of thought can make it, but it pours
itself into the individual life by a chan-
nel so small that men forget the volume
back of the hourly flow, and are always
waiting for the incoming tide which
shall float the great purposes that now
lie stranded and helpless.
Condense and compress your resolu-
tion, ‘omit it from your diary and write
on your hours. Be jealous of your mo-

ments, lavish your life and thoaght and
| heart on the things of each day, and
| when the monthsﬁve made their sol-
| emn eircle your resolution will lie writ-
| ten aeross them so broadly that the
| world will read it without your interpree-
| tation.— Christian Union.

—In this great society world lyinﬁ
| around us, a eritical analysis would fin
| very few spontaneous actions. It is al-
' most all eustom and good sense.—Emer-
i SON.

> —

—A new law in Kansas forbids any
| person to marry withn six months afts
| er procuring a divorce

understand that the future is a matter
\ command

| shine with the beauty of unselfish affec- |
| tion and be full of the fruits of honest | that there is but one way by w
It Seems so easy to shape the | ®5

““Every one of them and many additicnal
ones. Few people ever get 8o near the grave
as I did and then return, and Iam not suar-
prised that the Pubiic think it marvelous. It
was marvelous.”

“How in the world did you, a physician,
come to be brought g0 low?”

By neglécting the first and most simple
eymptoms. I did not think I was sick. It is
true [ had frequent headaches; felt tired most
of the time; could est nothing one day and
was ravenous the next; felt dull indefinite
rains and my stomach was out of order, but I
did not think it meant anything serious.

**But have these common ailments anything
to do with the fearful Bright's disease which
took so firm a hold on you{’

‘*Anything? Why, they are the sure indi-
cations of the first stages of that dreadful
malady. The fact is, few people know or real-
ize what ails them, and I am sorry to say that
too few physicians do either.”

**That is a strange statement, Doctor.™

“PBut it is a true one. The medical profes-
sion have been treating symptoms instead of
diseases for years, and it is high time itceaced.
We doctors have been clipping off the twigs
when we should strikesat the root. The symp-
toms I have just mentioned or any unusual
action or irritation of the water channels indi-
cate the approach of Bright's disease even
more than a mngh announces the coming of
consumption. We do not treat the cough, but
try to help the lungs. We should not waste
our time trying to relieve the headsche, stom-
ach, pains about the body or other symptoms
but go directly to the kiduoeys, the source of
most of these allments.”

“This, then, ia what you meant when you
said that more than one-half the deaths which
:;:c;.lf arise froin Bright's disease, isit Doc-

s

* Precisely. Thousands of so-called dis-
eases are torturing people to-day, when in
reality it is Brilght’s disease in some one of its
many forms. Itis a hydra-headed monster,
and the slightest symptoms should strike ter-
ror to every one who has them. I ecan look
back and recall hundreds of deaths which phy-
sicians declared at the time were cauw by
paralysis, apoplexy, heart disease, pneumonia,
malarial fever and other common complaints
whicl}' I see now were caused by Bright's dis-

‘* And did all these cases have simple symp-
toms at first?”

‘‘Every one of them, and might have been
cured as I was by the timely use of the same
remedy — Warner's Safe Kidney and Liver
Cure. 1 am getting my eyes thoroughly
opened in this matter and think I am helping
others to see the facts and their sible
danger also. Why, there are no end of truths
bearing on this subject. If you want to know
more about it go and see Mr. Warner himself.
He was sick the same as I, and is the health-

= : > | ieet man in Rochester to-day. He has made a
Life may have been mean
and small in the past, the days may ! factd than I can. Go, too, and see Dr, Latti-

study of this subject and can give you more

more, the chemist, at the University. If you
want facts there are any quantity of them
showing the alarming increase of Bright's dis-
ease, its simple and deceptive sym t(;fm. mgg
can

F:Eiy satisfied of the truth and force of the

et So IDoctor‘s words, the reporter bade him good
| before the thought in its indefiniteness |
| ment on Exchange

day and called on Mr. Warner at his establizh-
street. At first Mr. War-

| ner was inclined to be reticent, but learning
| that the information desired was about the

alarming increase of Bright's dizcase, his

_ | manner changed instantly snd he spoke very
ple who said that if he had had to man- | the future and feel rather than see the |

earnestly:
“It is true that Bright's disease has in-

| ereased wonderfully, and we find, by reliable
| statistics, that in the past ten years its growth
| has been 250 per cent. Look at the prominent

'men it has carried off: Everett,

Som: er,
Chase, Wilson, Carpenter, FKishop Haven and
others. This is terrible and shows a greater
growth than that of any other known com-
plaint. It must be plain to every one that

| something must be done tocheck this increase
- or there is no knowing where it may end.”

Opportunities will crowd the days, but |
will pass empty handed unless we recog- |

appearance. To know the value of the .

“PDo you think many people are afflicted
with it to-day who do not realize it, Mr.
Warneri”’

‘‘Hundreds of thousands. Ihave a striking
example of this truth which has just come to
my notice. A prominent professor in a New
Orleans medical eollege was lecturing before
his class on the subject of Bright's disease.
He had various fluids under microscopic analy-
gis and was showing the students what the in-
dications of this terrible malady were. In
order to draw the contrast between healthy
and unhealthy fluids he had provided a vial
the contents of which were drawn from his
own person. ‘' And now, gentlemen,’ he sai
‘as we have seen the unhealthy indications,
will show you how it appears in a state of per-
fect health,” and he submitted his own fluid to
the usual test. As he watched the resalts his
countenance suddenly changed—his eolor and
both left him and ina trembling
voice he eald: ‘Gentlemen, I have made a
painful discovery; 7 have Bright’s disease of
the kl,t’lneyn“ and in less than a year he was

**You believe then that it has no symptoms
of its own and is fr.cj;nently unknown even by
the who is icted with iti"

*1t has no symptoms of its own and very
often none at all. Ueually no tworeo le have
the same symptoms, and frequent eath is
the firet symptom. The slightest indicat’ ons
of any kidney difficulty should be enou%h to
strike terror to any one. I know what I am
talking about.for 1 have been through all the
stages of kidney disease.”

*“ You know of Dr. Henion’s casel™

‘‘Yes, 1 have both read and heard of it.”

“1t is very wonderful, is it noti"

“A very prominent case, but no more so
than a 5""“ many others that have come to
my no”ice as having been cured by the same
means.

““You believe then that Bright's disease can
be cured?”

“Iknowit can. I know it from the experi-
ence of hundreds of minent persons who
were given up to die both their physicians
and friends.’

“You speak of your own experience, what

was it

‘A fearful one. I had felt languid and un-
fitted for business for years. But I did not
know whst ailed me. en, however, I found
it was kidney difficulty I thought there was
little hope and so did the doctors. I have
since learned that oneof the physicians of this
city pointed me out to a gentleman on the
street one dgy saying: ‘There goes a man
who will be d8ad within & vear.’ [ believe his
words would have proven true if I had not for-
tunately secured and used the remedy now

known as Warner's Bafe Kidney and Liver

‘* And this caused you to manufacture it
‘*No, it caused meto investizate. Iwentto
the prineipal cities with Dr. Craig, the discos-
erer, and saw the physicians preseribing and
using it and saw that Dr. Craig was unable,
with his facilities, to supply the medicine to
thonsands who wanted it. )l therefore deter-
mined, as a duty I owed humanity and the
suffering, #o bring it within their reach
and now it Is known in every part of Americn:
is sold in every drug store, an | has become m
huTu;ehnld r:ecesi;él .‘;‘
e re porter t Mr. Warmner, much im-
Eressed with the earnestness and sincer ty of
is statements and next paid a visit to Uy 8.
A. Lattimore, at his residente on Prines
stre':‘fi. Dr. Lattimore, althonsh buslly en-
gaged upon some matfers econne -ed with (h»
State Board of Health, of which he is one of

the analysts, courteously answered the ques~

i that were propounded him:
m‘a‘uf}id :-on makg! apl?i.em!m.l analysis of the
case of ‘Mr. H. H. Warner some three years
YDDC‘T.?‘I‘I“
“ Yes, sir.
« YWhat did this analysls show yout™
“Theaprcsence of :1bumen and tube casts in

t abundance.” n

¢ And what did the symptoms Ind{,t,mtel

% A gerious dizeaseof the Kidneys. A

“Did you think Mr. Warnercouid recover?

« No. sir. 1did not think it possible. It
was seldomn, indeed, that snprcnonm'e‘i‘l 2 case
had, up to that time, ever been cured.

“Do you know anything about the remedy

which cured Limé"

“Yes. Ih':ve chemically analyzed it and
upon critical examination, find it entirely free
from any poisonous or deleterious substan-

ce%.'e ublish the foregning statements in
view of the commotion which the publicity of
Dr. Henion's article has caused aud to mect
the protestations which have been made. The
standing of Dr. Henion, Mr. Wurner and Dr.
Lattimore in the community is beyond ques-
tion and the statements they make, cannot
for a moment be doubted. ey mnclusivelly
show that Bright's disease of the kidneys is
oneof the most deceptive and dangerous of
all diseases, that it is exceedingly common,
nlurr;-ingly increasing snd that it can be
cure

A Career Which Recalls the Experience
of ¢¢ Coal-0il Johnny.”

“George H. Nesbit has been expelled

from this Exchange.” This brief dis-
atch from the Pittsburgh Petroleum

L‘.xchangc- made interesting reading for
the New York petroleum brokers yester-
day. There is no man alive of whom
these same brokers love so much to talk
as George H. Nesbit, and when business
was over yesterday afternoon the oil
speculators gathered in little groups on
the floors of their exchange and told in-
numerable stories, good, bad and indif-
ferent, in all of which the subject of the
Pittsburgh dispateh figured.

Nesbit is aqueerfellow, and his career
has been a strarge one. A year ago he
suddenly appeared in New York. He
was rich then—a millionaire, perhaps—
and he was as reckless as he was rich.
He casually called in at the Petroleum
Exchange while seeing the sights. Just
fresh from the Pennsylvania oil regions,
he was interested in everything pertain-
ing to petroleum. He was disgusted
with the slowness of things in the Ex-
change. He had no respect for men

ﬁoug

who ht oils in lotsof a few hundred
barrels. He had cherished the idea
that New York was something of atown,
and his disappointment was marked;
but what New vork couldn’t do for her-
self, Neesbit determined he would do for
her. He had his private secretary alon

with him, and in a careless, off-han

way he ordered the purchase of a cer-

tificate of membership, paying out on
the spot the £200 or or which
the certificates were then selling.

Mr. Nesbit proceeded to business
at once, and the magnates of the Ex-
change looked on in astonishment.
From an operator who was dispensing
“privileges™ the new member called for
50,000 Is as an initial investment.
The man of privileges did not allow his
amazement to interfere with his trade,
and smiled serenely as he put 8650
commission into his wallet. Nesbit
loomed into a bero immediatcly. The
wlittle o ion** in 50,000 barrels was
an indifferent matter, he insisted, and
did not hesitate to unload as promptly
as he had purchased and with an equal
carelessness as to prices and profits.
He took his private Secretary out for a
whiff of fresh air and a few more sights,
and then dropped into the Exchange

again. More than one operator wanted
to supply him with “privileges' this
time, e turned none away empty.

Everything that was offered he bought,
and that, too, with ready cash. In five
minutes he had purchased 350,000 bar-
rels of petrolenm at prices in no in-
stance under regular quotations. Then
he placidly sauntered out into the street.
He made no money by his transactions.
Hlis losgﬁs are unkd nlown. andﬁmmor
aces them at widely-varying res.
Eut he had done “‘big thail;:}:g]aé agr::ong
the oil-brokers. He had acquired fame.
He seemed to be hapH. and the brok-
ers certainly were. e next day he
transferred his certificate of membership
to a Wall street man, and started on a
journey homeward toward the oil re-
ons.

Fortune has not smiled on Nesbhit
since. His schemes have miscarried
and his recent career has been blotted
all through with disaster and ill-luck.
’It‘lhe enlcai was announced hlysesberdsy in
the te reportin expulsion
from thgmgttsburgh change.xp The
reason for that expulsion is said to be
inability to meet outstanding contracts.
On similar grounds it is reported that
he has been expelled from the Bradford
(Pa.) Exchange, where for a long time
he was the controlling spirit. In 1876
he was the big man of the Parker (Pa.)
Excha.nq:s. hen Yarker was chief
among the oil centers, and Nesbit was
probably the heaviest operator of the
country. His speculations were on the
most stupendous scale, not infrequentl
invol millions of dollars in a s |§
day. en a mere boy he started for
the oil regions to make his * fortune.”
He struck rare luck, and was soon in
control of some of the finest and most
valuable properties in the oil district.
In Pleasantville, in the Bullion and
Bradford oil fields, and in Butler Coun-
‘tiy he was very successful. Asa pro-

lucer he grew rich quickly. It was not
till within the last half-dozen years that
he launched out into speculation. He
seemed to care nothing for risks. The
magnitude of his operations for a time
placed him virtually above ecompetition,
and, by sheer good fortune, he was not
knocked under. Reminiscences not a
few are recited illustrating his indul-
gence in freaks such as that which
moved him to buy a mem in the
New York Exchange, operate in a reck-
less fashion for a si E-.Bdny. and then
suddenly withdraw. He was very lib-
eral, and his charitable aets were nu-
merous. His faults, acco to the
stories told by those who knew him in
his palmiest days, bave alwa:ys been to
his own hurt oniy.—N. Y. Times.

—With a pale, almost bloodless face,
deep-set and brilliant eyes, hair and eyej
brows snow white, Cardinal Manning
presents an imposing ap , the
robe and scull-cap of scarlet silk em-
phasizing the efiect.

=Dr. C. C. Graham, of Kentucky,
who was born, ninety-eight years '
in a stockade fort J{uilglmnﬁlle.aﬁ:!
seen that State grow into a great com-
monwealth from a wilderness of giant
forests and canebrakes.




